
WILD WESTERS ADVEX--
A THRU.

"Buckskin Sum," and( gun. S. Hull,

old Rip Ford were trapping in the

kaua Wvcr regions. They wore moo

of desperate courage, who had taken

their hve8 in their bands too often to

jaro for the danger they were exposed

to. Old Rip 'M 101111 wuo Btool

feet eleveu in o uiowuwus a man
whom yon would hardly caro to meet in

the clone tug of a desperate battle. His
juirtl brown face was Beamed with aeon

from bullet, kuuo ana cluws or wild

beasts, and his muscular body showed

the marks of many a desperate struggle.
Buckskin Sam" was the beau ideal of

mountaineer and plains man, the West-

ern hunter that the novelist paints and

the school-bo- y dreams of aud wishes

jome day to be. Although not so pow

erful as Old Rip, he was a man of great
personal strength and desperate courage.

For many a year these two had roamed
the trapping grounds together, fighting

the Indians, grizzlios and wolves, chus

ed by night over the burning prairies,
defending their camp against the sud
den attacks of red fiends, or spending
recklessly at themonte-boar- d the money

they had earned so hardly on the trap-

ping ground.
They" had been out all winter, and, as

spring approached, the last cache was

covered and the trappers now began to
think of returning home. The camp

was built np near the river, a tributary
of the Canadian which flowed through
dismal canyons in which tho lightof day
never shows, under the shadow of gi-

gantic cliffs upon which human beings
never yet set foot, aud only spreading
out at places where tho cunning beaver
had built his dam. The river was brok-

en by great rapids, and abounded in rare
fish, upon which they hud feasted roy-

ally for many a day. They had a canoe,

and had been discussing the chance of
going down tho stream in that in order
to save time.

"I am ready to tako the chances, if
you are, Rip," said Sam.

"I don't like to give myself away,"
said Rip. "What do you know about
the river after we get down to the big
canyon, and whoever passed through
it?"

"That's tho fun of the thing, Rip.
We do what no one else dare do," said
Sam.

"I don't like it," replied Ford, who
was by far the most prudent of the two.

"I ha! what in Jehu is that?" They
seized their weapons and ran to the door
of the hut, jnst in time to see a dozen
Indians running down through tho grass,
blocking np the only way of escape.
The moment the repeating riile began
to play upon them they went out of
sight among the rocks and began their
gradual approach, which could only end
in one way the white troppers would
be overwhelmed 1

"There's only ono chance, Rip," cried
Sam.

"And that?"
"Tho canoe."
"I am your man," cried tho giant trap-

per. "You push the canoe into the wat-

er and throw in tho weapons while I keep
those fellows at bay. Oh, would you?
Take that."

An Indian had raised his tufted head
to get a better shot at the trappers, but
before he could get back the unfuiling
eyes of the trapper had looked through
the double sights and the rifle cracked.
The Indian sprung suddenly to his feet,
pun sharp around upon his heel and fell

dead in his tracks.
The next moment the canoe shot from

the bank and beaded down through the
boiling flood, plunging in tho canyon
below so rapidly that tho Indians had
scarcely time to recover from their
amazement at tho sudden exodus beforo
the trappers were out of right. One of
the Indians bounded to his feet and ut-

tered a low signal-whoo- and two largo
canoes, containing in all about fifteen
men, rounded a point hi the river above
the canyon and came flying down nnder
he strokes of tho paddles. The Indians

on tho shore simply pointed down the
stream, and the canoes dashed by at a
furious speed, the wild yell of the pod-dle- rs

announcing to the white men that
they were pursued. The first rapid pass-
ed, they entered a long stretch of water

here the current was only four or five
niles an hour, and there the propelling
force in the other canoes began to tell,
ad the Indians gained rapidly.
On each side of the canoe th cauyon

like a wall, 200 feet in height, and

'e happen could only put all their

fasta they could. Two miles furthn.
" in punning canoes were scarceiT

a hundred yard behind, tho Indians
yelling like demons as they saw the
white men almost within thoir grasp.
Rip Ford shook his head as he luffed
over his shoulder, when suddenly his
cauoo was seized by a mighty foreo aud
hurled downward, like a bullet from a
rifle. They hod struck auother rapid
more powerful than the first, aud the
rocks absolutely seemed to fly past
them.

"This is soniothiug like it," cited the
(hiring Buckskin Sai. "How we do
move."

"I should say wo did, old boy," re-

plied Rip. "I am only afraid we are
moving too fast." .

"Don't you boliove it; thoso fellows
seem to bo standing still," said Sum.

"They will got in tho current in a
moment," gasped Rip. "Look at that."

The headmost canoe of tho Indians
appeared upon tho crest of the rapid and
camo flying down after tho trappers at
a furious speed. The Iudiaus no longer
used their paddlos with the exception
of tho man who sat at the stern and by
a touch on the water, now on ono side,
now on the other, regulated the course
of tho canoe. Tho second canoo follow

ed in a moment, a little further in shore
As they gazed the bow of the lost canoe
was suddenly lifted into the air as it
struck a brown rock in the channel,
which the occupants tried in vain to
avoid. The fierco eurront caught the
stern, and in an instant there was noth-

ing left of the craft save broken frag-

ments, while the occupants, with loud
shrieks of terror, were borne swiftly on

by the resistless tide. "That ends' them,"
said Rip Ford. "Be careful, Sam, for
your life I"

On, on, borne by tho powor which
they could not resist, tho two canoes
were hurried. There was a scene of wild

exultation in the hearts of tho white
men, for theyeould see that tljeir enemy
would have gladly escaped if they could
from the perils that surrounded them.
Their mad desire for scalps and plunder
had led them into a trap, and they no

longer thought of the canoe in advance.
They knew, as the whites did not, the
terrible danger before them, for they
had explored the banks of the stream on

foot many times. The river suddenly
narrowed, and the trappers rushed into
a canyon barely twenty feet wide, and
nearly roofed over by tho cliff on each

side. The current was not quite so rap-

id hero and they guided the canoe eas--

iiy- -

This gets interesting, Rip, "said Sam,
as they went on through the narrow
pass. " We are going" "To our death,"
interrupted Rip Ford, in a solemn voice.

"Do you hear the falls?"
Through the splash of water and tie

dip of tho paddles they heard a low,

dead, tremulous roar, which wub the
sound of falling water. For a moment
the bronzed face of Sam blanched, and
then ho drew his figure up proudly say

ing: ".better man tuo scaiping-itnii- e

or stake, old friend. As tho French-

man says, 'Vive la mort!' Long live
death 1"

It was, indeed, before them, for as

they shot out of the narrow pass they
saw the falls how high they could not
tell, but tho smoke which arose showed

that it was not a small ono. "Keep her
head to it," cried Rip. "If we don't
get through, it's good-by- forever,
Sam."

The swift current caught them, and
the canoe, hurled forward with terrible
force, went flying towards tho vergo. A

moment more and it shot out in the
midst and went down into the depths.
Each man clung to his paddle its he went
down, held by an invisible power, whirl
ed to and fro, as in a maelstrom, and
then shot up into the light below the
fulls. Far below them the canoo float
ed, und as tho current swept them down
the two men looked back in time to sec
the Indians' canoe come over the fall
sideways without an occupant. It was

hurled far out and fell lightly on tho
water, only to be arrested by the strong
hand of Buckskin Sam.

The Indians, appalled by their dan
ger, had upset the canoe in their frantic
efforts to escape. What become of them
the trappers never knew, for when they
reached the foct of the rapid, far below

the falls, and righted the canoo they
made no pause, but hurried down the
stream and before night were safely float-

ing in the waters of the Canadian River.

Two davs later they reached Fort Sill

in iu My. San Francisco Golden Era.
j

A But ont at the elbows was aked the ,

cause and replied, "I laughed in my j

alfwvcs till I burst 'cm." .

iv Aii;f.,r named Lis cat riutarch be-- j

cause he had so many lives. - !
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From Uio Stow York HortU.)

Edison's electric light was made the
butt of ridicule y the American O

Association members who met
here hist week, and the great inventor
was sought out y to see what he had
to say for himself. "Are you positive,"
I inquired, "thai you have fouud a light
thut will take the place of gns, aud be
much cheaper to consumraers?"

"There can be no doubt about it," be
replied.

"Is it an electric light?" I askod.
"It is," ho answered, "electricity and

nothing else."
He said that an elootric light was no

new discovery, and he only claimed that
he hud found out how to utilize it. His
first experiments wero mado long ago.
Ho sHmt a month trying to discover a
light that would toko tho ploco of gas,
but met with little success, and finally
gave it np. After his removal to Menlo
Park he' made his own gas, and the
trouble with tho electric light was, it
could not be subdivided. "I worked
hard onit, however," he said, "und then

discovered the necessary secret, so
simple thut a bootblack could under-
stand it. It suddenly came to mo, the
suine as tho secret of tho speaking pho-

nograph. It wus real, and no phantom.
I was as sure it would work as I wus

thut the phonograph would work. I
mode my first machine. It was a suc-

cess. Since then I have made nearly a
dozen machines, each different, and the
lust ones improvements upon thoso first
mado. The subdivision of light is ull
right. The only thing to be actually
determined is its economy. I am already
positive that it will be cheaper than gus,
but I have not determined how much
cheaper. To determine its economy, I
am now putting up a brick building
back of my laboratory here. I have

ordered two power en-

gines for this building, with which to
mako the electricity. Wo use no batter-
ies. Wo simply turn the power of steam
into electricity, and the greater steam
power we obtain the more electricity we

get. I have already told you that elee
trie lights havo had marked intensity
and a low quantity. I am turning it the
other way reducing the intensity and
increasing the quantity of tho light as
far as possible. It requires a good deal

of experimenting to ascertain how fur
this can bo dono. You alter tho nature
of the electric light when this is done.

I have already done it to a certain ex-

tent, and don't think it was ever before
attempted on the lino on which I am at
work."

On being questioned concerning the
articles of incorporation of the Edison
Electrio Light Company, Mr. Edison
said that they proposed to light the city'
public buildings and private residences
with electric lights. The electricity
would be made by twenty or more 'en
gines, stationed in different parts of the
city. "We could lay the wires right
through the gas-pipe- and bring them
into houses. All that will bo necessary
will be to remove the and
substitute electrio burners. Tho light
can be regulated by a screw, the same as
gas. You may have a bright light or
not, as yon wish, and you can turn it
down or up just as you please, and can
shut it off at any time. No match is
ueeded to light it. You turn tho cock,

tho electric connection is made, the pla
tinum burner catches a proper degree
of heat, and there is your light. There
is neither blaze nor flame, and thcro is
no singing nor flickering. I don't pre-

tend that it will give a much better light
than gas, but it will be whiter and stead-

ier than any known light. I do know
now that it will bo cheaper than gas. It
will givo no fumes nor smokes. No car-

bonic acid gas will bo thrown off by
combustion. It will bo a great thing for
compositors, engravers, and all forced
to work during hot summer nights, for
it will throw out scarcely any heat.
Shades may be nsed, the same as shade
npon gas lights, but there will be no ne-

cessity for them. The wind cant blow
it out There con be no gas explosions,
and no one will be suffocated, because
tho electricity is turned on, and it can-

not be turned on without lighting the
burner. A person may have lamps made
with flexible cords, and carry them from
one point to another."

Mr. Edison says that electric generat-

ing machines could be placed npon
steamboats and locomotives, and the
boat and car lighted by the action of
the engines, bnt the instant thai the ma-

chinery stopped the b'gbts would go ont,

and he thinks that it may bo necessary
to have an extra engiue in each station
in cities to bo prepared for accidents.
If the first eugiue should break down,
the second oue could bo used to feed the
lights. Country towns, with the use of
the electrio gcuerutiug machine, could
bo lighted by water-powe- r. Any power
could be used, provided it was strong
enough to turn the shaft of the machiue
with tho necessary rapidity.

The professor then exhibited an elec-

tric generating machine. It was what is

kuown as the Wallace machine. A kuot
of magnets ran around tho cylinder, fac-

ing each other, and wires were attached
to it. Mr. Edison slipped a belt over
tho machine, and the engine used in his
manufactory began to turn tho cylinder.
Ho touched the point of the wire on a
small pieoe of motal noar the window-casin-

and there was a flash of blinding
white light. It was repeated at each
touch. "There is your steam power
turned into an electric light," he said.
There was tho light, clear, cold and
beautiful. Tho intense brightness was

gone, and there was nothing irritating
to tho eye. The mechanism .was so sim-

ple and perfect that it expluincd itsolf.
Tho strip of platinum that acted as a
burner did not bum. It was ineando-cen- t.

It threw off a light pure and whito,
and it was set in a gullows-lik- e frame ;

but it glowed with the phosphorescent
effulgence of the star Altair. You could
trace the veins in your hands and the
spots aud lines upon your finger-nail- s

by its brightness. All the surplus elec-

tricity hud been turned off, and the pla-

tinum shono with a mellow radiunc-throug-

the small glass globo thut sur-

rounded it. A turn of the screw and its
brightness became dazzling, and reduc-

ed itself to the faintest glimmer of a
glow-wor- It seemed perfect.

"I would gladly give up tho socret to
tho public," he said, "but tho patents
are not perfected. You know my trouble
with the telephone in Englund. A burnt
child dreads the tiro. The public may

not know, but I do know, that if a de-

scription of this invention reached Ger
many, Austria, and other counties in
Europe before a patent is obtained, none
can be secured. I lost the telephone
patent in Germany through the news
papers."

Arctic Exploration.

A second report has been received
from the Nordonskjold arctic expedi
tion, dated Dickson's harbor, August 7.

The expedition left Tromso July 21,

passed by the north cape July 25, came

in sight of the island of Novaja Semiju
July 28, and anchored np the next day
at Habarowa, a Russian hunting place.
In summer time Habarowa is quite a
town, numbering about 100 inhabitants,
Russian hunters with their Samojed
slaves, living in tents around the church.
In winter time all the tents are gone,

and tho church, built of undressed tim-

ber and moss, but bearing a large gilt
cross on its roof, is left dcsolato and
alone. Tho Samojcds, who are simple

slaves, and follow'their Russian masters,
accompanied by their wives and chij-dre-

are pagans, and have on the op-

posite island of Walgutsh a holy place
with an idol and an altar, on which the
visitors from the expedition found the
head of a white bear still bleeding. The
first ice was encountered along the coast
of Novaja Scmlja, where it lay scattered
in huge blocks, but from Habarowa to
Dickson harbor, through the Sound of
Bell, of which a map was made, the way

ran among drifting ice. Two men,
lodged in barrels on tho top of the mast,
kept a uteody lookout with the shifting
movements of the ice, and gavo tho di-

rection to the vessels. No serious em-

barrassments occurred. Besides the
Neptune, whose lucky trip to tho month
of tho Ob wo reported some weeks ago,

two other vessels steamers have this
summer visited the northern cooht of
Siberia and niade great bargain.,,

various textile fabrics, hard-

ware, sugar and spices for furs, skins,
fUli-oi- l, craal and uncoined silver. A

number of sucks of coffee could not be

diiosed of, however, as the natives are
er and wholly unacquainted

with coffee.

Osk of the Dncbeas County School
CommisMoner recently was called upon
to make a apeech to the children in the
school-boux- He arose and said : Yon

most excuse me, for I have been elcon-tin- g

so much to-d-ay that my throat ia

sore!" The name man in another speech
alluded to Totaeiowni and added:
"Children, I suppose yon don't know

hat that means voraevmsnen ' troth-fulnese- ."

CaUkill recorder.

ArUuma Want . the Fat Vo-n-
- trioutor.

An reminiscences of Artcmns Ward
havo been revived by a writer in Scrib-ne- r,

the Prompt Book ia remiuded of
oue, as related to him by John P. Smith,
tho well known manager of the "Unci
Tom" combination. "

Mr. Smith was acting as advance sgent
tor Artemus Ward during the time he
was lecturing on the "Mormons" and ox
hibiting his panorama of Sail Lake City.
While on their travels they camo across "

Mr. A. Minor Griswold, the "Fat Con-

tributor," who also had a panorama and
comic lecture, and was advertised to ap
pear in the same town.

The two old friends and celebrated
comio writers enjoyed each other's oom- - v
pany, and each one expatiuted upon his
success aud the attractiveness of tho
show he was running.

Ward inquired of Griswold if his lec-

ture was funny ond bis illustwtions good, ,

and receiving assurance to that effect he
next asked Griswold what hi nightly
expenses were and what he could afford

to exhibit for. . - m . -

"Well, fifty dollars is a good paying t
house for mo," replied the F. C. '

"Then," said A. Ward, "if I saw fit to
pay you $50 you'd be willing to give

your entire show and let me supply the ,
audience.

"Certainly I would," said Griswold. ,

"Done,", said Ward, "I'll pay you $50, ,

and you must doliver your lecture entire
no cutting. I'll hold the manuscript,

aud your minions must unwind all your
paintings and give tho show just as if "

you wore before a regular audience." "

"I'll do it," said Griswold, lungliing; J

and tho bargain was mado.
Upon tho night of tho performance ,

Wiuil nnllil Smith und the attaches of

his combination together, told them of
his agreomont,and gave thorn directions
how to act during the performance, clos-

ing with the admonition tlffit he would f

discharge any man on the spot who dared ,

to even make the least attempt at u smile

during Griswold's lecture. ' '
.

At night Griswold was promptly at '
his reading desk and saw before him an
audience of souio twolvo persons scatter-- t
ed around upon the front seats, and as
he commenced the introduction of his
lecture his auditors all, save ono, drew "

f Al. ' 1.1 ' A

ncwspaperBirom men- - pocautsuuu quiet- -
v

ly began' reading, the only exception be- - ,

ing Ward, who held the manuscript of
the lecture to bo delivered in his hand.
und sat strictly following it word for
word. ; .

' ".

Griswold talked on, and the reverber- - i
ation of his own voice in the empty hidl

, . .1 1 TXT 1ana an occasional ynwn oj woru was .'

the only notification he had of there bo--' ;

ing an audience present. At every joke
that fell from Griswold's lips a sob or a ,
snore would greet tho perpetrator. ,

After half an hour's steady work 'tho '
lecturer found his task getting very mo-

notonous, and offered to let Ward off '

for twenty-fiv- e dollars if ho would alio? '

him to shut up shop; but the unimpres- -

sionable Artomus would not accede, and ,

demanded the entire performance. An- -

other thirty minutes was passed in the
'same way, varied a little by confidential

ind muttered remarks among the audi-- .

tors about stale jokes and infernal daubs
of pictures, until Griswold gave up tho '.

giioxt ana begged on, prcicrring topocK- -'

et all the losses rather than submit to .'

the torture of lecturing to such an an- -

dienco.
The lecturers and their friends retired,,

and at the nearest restaurant cnjoyeJ
many jokes over the night's frolic.

Don't point your gnn at yourself..
Don't point yonr gun at any one else.
Don't carry yonr gnn so that its range,
includes all your hunting companions. .

Don't try to find ont whether your gun
is loaded or not by shutting ono eye
and looking down tho barrel with the
other. Don't use yonr gun for a walk- - .

ing stick. Don't climb over a fence and
ull your gun through mnzzle foremost.

n't throw yonr gun into a boat to
thut the trigger will catch in the wnt
and the charge lie deposited in your
stomach. Don't nse yonr gun for a
sledge hammer. Don't carry yonr gnn
full cocked. Don't carry your gnn with
the hammer down. Don't be a tool.-Don- 't

yon forget rett and Stream.

RkoB.vBLT no men ever stood closer
against a wall than did the four nvner
who, working in the abaft of a Nevada
mine, heard the hoisting car break from

its fanning far above their beads. They
knew that there would be jnst a foot
of space between the fulling car and
the wall, but they were not so rare
aboat their own tickdob, and there
was no time for calculation. They '

(
made thcaMehre as flat as possible, and
earaped injury, although the shirt of CM

I wa torn oX


